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TIE WAGGONER, 
(Caoncluded.) 





Hurrying on an interval of several years—for the 
few remaining scenes of this black dr aa must now 
he passed rapidly before the veader’s eyes—let us 
approach the mansion of Job Oxleigh, Esq. M. P., 
onan eventing inthe winter of 1768. He was enter- 
taining a numerous and gay dinner pi arty, Consisting 
of some of the most distinguished people i in the 
county. Sir Willian Gwynne was to have been one 
of them, but excused himself on the score of illness. 
Many were the toasts that had been drunk, and were 
drinking ; and then the health of the host was being 
proposed, and received with complimagtary enthu- 
when aservant brought in a letter, which he | 
put into the hands of the Rev. Dr. Ebury, the viear 
of the parish—a staid and learned man, who afte 


Stasi, 


' 
hl, al Tu reac Wika 


much sttrprise as ‘The master of the 
workhouse preseuts respects to the Rev. Dr. Ebury, 
and begs to inform him, that there is a pauper in the 
workhouse, now in dying circumstances, who has 
so disturbed, for some time, every body in the house 
with lamentations, that it has been 
found necessary to put him into a room by himself, 


polite nod 40 the host, opsned 
follows : 


his groans and 
He says he has something ve ry heavy on his mind, 
ind humbly bees the favor of a cle rgyinan’s being 
sent for, when he will make an linportant confession. 
Thre Rev. Dr. Ebury is respectfully informed, that 
the man is pronounced to be in extreme circum- 
and that the doctor 
lnimediately, it may prove too late.’ 
CGrreat was the astonishment with which Dr. 


stances, unless can come 


Ebury 


perused this letter, which he took an oppurtunity of 


reading aloud to the company, as at oncea sufficient 


and very interesting excuse for leaving. He prom- 
ised to return to the party that evening, and 
communicate any intelligence he might receive. 
Mr. Oxleizh was observed to start as Dr. Ebury 
went on; and when he had finished reading the 
letter, Mr. Oxleigh turned deadly pale. Fortu- 
vitely, however, for him, he had been complaining 


of indisposition several times in the course of the 
evening ; and what was reaily the consequence of 
consternation and guilt, readily attributed by 
those around him to the cause he His 
hands, his whole limbs shook ; and his eves looked 


~! ’ ! 
©sny welcome comp 


was 
assigned 
aSSi2neGa, 
around the nn 


loncvey 7i1% 


he implicated to the coufess.ons which the clergyman 
has cone to receive! 

When Dr. Ebury reached the workhouse, he was 
conducted alone to the bed-side of the man who 
had wished to see him. He sat beside the gaunt 
and ghastly figure of a once tall and powerful man. 
| The eyes were sunk and fixed, the flesh fallen away 
hix bloodless lips were 


__ |e he felt frightful misgivings that his name might 


from his hich cheek bones, 
retracted, and his huge bony hands, Comparatively 
fleshless, clasped tovether on his breast, as in an 
attitude of prayer. He looked a tearful figure—the 
remnants of a ruffian. 

Dr. Ebury knelt down beside the dying man and 
buttered a few words of prayer over hin. 


And what have you to say to me my friend =’ 
aii Hired Dr. Ebury, as soon as thes were left alone. 
The man bent. his staring eyes wlassily on the 


jClergyman, and 
twitching a 
much tofsay, 
O, good Lord, pardon my wicked 
me, apd T will contess 


with some 
hout the throat, 


difficuitv, owing to a 
waspe d,* Ay. 


' ’1 
Bscored Peet 


r |convulsive 
Sir.“ ipa sh py gays TTT: 
nercy upon me ! 
soul! Lord—Lord, forgive 
all!’ The man’s inabs shook, and his lips worked 
to and fro violeutly, evidencing the 
terrible er: He then gasped and faltered, at 
aicothe following effect: ‘Doctor, 
from achild—wo to me 


been a 


presence ot 


intervals, . 
I have lived 
that I 
smuggler, and even—-even—’ his retracted lips dis- 
closed the white of his teeth in a frightful manner— 
Av—tL have! but there is nothing 
heavily in these my Jast 
wickedness I have done to an 
innocent, unotfending Jol 
as it willseem, it may be yet In my power to make 
I shall break my Here “a COnN- 
twitching seized lis whole frame, and Dr. 
| Ebury, under the apprehensions that the man was 
dying, called for It was nearly a quartey 
fof an hour eri of 2 returned, 
‘Sir, will God curse if T break an oath T ought 
Ebury solemnly replied, 


out almost 


ever was born! LI have robber, a 


*a—murderer ! 
weighs down inv 





soul sO 
fmoments, as one 


man—for, black and « 


jamends 


vulsive 


oath—’ 





assistance, 
before the 
we 


never to have made?’ Dr. 


\* No; especially if breaking it will tend to repair the 
| . . , " 
pevil you have done!’ The man seemed encouraged. 
‘It is more than eight vears ago now. Sir—* loge 


yO aman of the name of Isaacs. 
and I. r smugglers at the time, w ere hired 
to help in kidnapping a man of the name of Fow- 
ler—" + Fowler! Fowler!’ exclaimed Dr. Ebur: 
catch eve: ard 


hendy dawn hee thle als tr 


for nine—that 


eR : 
DON CIN: 
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uttered imore faintly every moment by the dying 
man, 

‘ Yes, sir—Fowler was his name; William Fow- 
ler—sent him off to America, and Isaacs with him ; 
and cruelly did we use the poor harmless fellow !’ 

‘And why was it all 7"—* Because, sir, our 
employers told us he stood in the way of their rights! 

* What were their names ?’? inguived Dr. Ebury, 
bending down his ear to the very lips of the dying 
man, to catch every breath and sound, ‘ Sir Sir 
Willian Gwynne, and—and Squire Ox—Ox— 
leigh—’ 

Dr. Ebury turned suddenly pale, and almost 
overthrew the chair on which he had been sitting. 

‘Go on—zo on! God give you strength to tell 
all you wish, and truly ’—* Amen! amen! amen!’ 
replied the dying man, closing his eyes. His breath 
was evidently beginning to fail. 

* Speak, before it is to late—relieve your soul—’ 
‘Mr. Ox—Ox—leigh—prid me—had, in all, hun- 
dreds of pounds-——Fowler now in America—h pe— 
alive—New-York—lIsancs—order to kii—O—save 
" The wretched man’s voice ceased, 
and gave place to a horrid choking, and 
sound—tits hands 


—save—pray 
eureling 
quivered a moment with final 
azgonics—there was a sudden start—his yaw drop- 
ped—his eyes looked upwards with a fixed leaden 
stare—and Dr. abury sat gazing on as fearful a 
corpse as he had ever witnessed, 

Ife was so stunned with what he had heard, that 
he did not think of moving for soime minutes from 
his seat beside the dead man. * Sir William 
Gwynne !—Mr. Oxtricn ! he repeated, scarcels 
believing he had heard the words aright. He left 
the workhouse withsuch agitation in his countenance 
and trepidation in his gestures, as sufficiently 
alarmed the master and others whom he encountered, 
and who kuew the dreary errand on which he had 
been summoned, Heveturned not to Mr. Oxleivh’s 


party, but hurried to his own house, betook himself 


to lisstudy, and instantly committed to paper what 
he had heard, determined, whatever might ha) wen, 
to preserve such a faithful record as he could 
s‘vear to. 

About an hour after Dr. Ebury had left the work- 
house, Mr. Oxteigh made his appearance there, 
having suddenly dismissed hi 
of iiness. 

‘—s the man dead, Sir 2? li inquired, falterinely, 
from the master.—* What—the man Dr. Ebury 
cameto see, an honrorso since 7? The same—av. 
the same,’ replied Oxteich hastily.—* Yes, sir. He 
died while Dr. bury was with him; and he has’— 

‘ Give me 


Visitors on the ple “4 


and fet me be shown into 
the roomalone, [tis ofconsequence said Oxleigh 
sternly; and presently, with a candle in his hand, 
es eced the room where the corpse, yet untouched, 
was |ying. He shut the door, and bolted it; 
approached the and jet the licht of the 
on the whiastly features, His own 
‘So—it 
is you! ruffien ! he gasped, in alow checked tone, 


a dieht, sir, 


corpse, 
candle fall Uy 
countenance was blanched in a moment. 
his boldly half recoiling from that of the dead man ; 
his eves gleaming with a diabolical stare upon those 
| his left hand elevating his candle, 
ind the vrieht. with fist convulsively clenched, ex- 
tended, for nearly a mimute, in quivering contact 
with the fuee ofthe deceased. He struck the cold 


of the corpse: 


co pse—aid then, overcome with horror sunl 
down into a chair: hie candle dropped— 
tinwu: shed—and then the dead 1 Livin ruifiar 
were Jeit tove ther in dark 

In wu state of Jistracti Lord n frenzy, 


Oxleigh made his way from the workhouse, amazing 
the people he passed by the wildness and agitation 
apparent in his countenance. He hurried on horse- 
back to Gwynne Hall, and asked hastily for Sir 
William Gwynne. He was informed that the 
baronet, feeling worse that evening, had been some 
hows in bed. * Never mind, siv,’ said Oxleigh to 
ithe thunderstruck valet; * shew me into Sir Wil- 
diam’s chamber, instantly. Tell him tiny name, and 
that my business is of mortal consequence !’ The 
valet returned shortly and conducted Mr. Oxleigh 
jaat once to the bedside of his master. 

* Well sir—well”’ commenced the baronet, in a 
low hurrid tone. * What isthe inatter 2? For God's 
sake, sir, what has happened 7’ he inquired, in sull 
‘ereater agitation, secing Oxleigh stand speechless, 
jand the image of despair. 
| * Sir Willian, it is all over with us; we are DIS 
jcovEReD !’ at length replied Oxleigh, mn a gasping 
whisper, laying his shaking hand on the baron Us 
shouider. Sir William sprung up im bed, as if he 
‘bad received an electric shock, tossed off the bed 
clothes, and lay curved up and crouching in the 
ricst of them, with his hands clut hing the hair of 
his head, and his countenance full of frighttal 
more than reflect the 
There was a 





expression, It did little 
horror-stricken features of Oxleich. 
euilty pair! The baronet, without having uttered a 
syHable, slowly sunk again into bed, ana lay there 
) Neither of them spoke. At 
Heneth Oxleigh recovered himselfsufficn ily to say, 
‘Sir William, Siv William, this is very truth; but 
we must not shrink im the hour of danger. We 
must meet it like men. We must, Sir William,’ 
he continued eyeing the dumb struck, stupified 
baronet, who scarce seemed to hear him, but 
mumbled to himself At length Oxleih distin- 
ouished the words, § Tt is death on transportation — 
‘You are-rambling, Sir William! What are you 
talking about ? It Ix we ik to behave thus, mM site h 
in awful crisis, Remember how you have imphi- 
cated me, Sir William. 

The baronet was roused by these last words from 


absolutely gasping. 


his lethargy. Ife turned his head suddenly towards 


Oxleich, looked at hima few seconds, and then 
uddenly leaped towards hin, grasped hin by the 
collar, and shook him with frantic fury, exclanoin 

‘You fiend! you fiend! To talk thus to me! Te 
had hardly uttere d the words. howeve r. before his 
hold relaxed, and he dropped into the be d again, 
Oxleigh rung the bell: and when the 


valet made his appearance, 


lik A SWOO?, 
infonmed him he was 
eoing to bring the physteian, and suddenly lett the 
Hall. Tle hurried through the lonely park on foot ; 
and when he had reached the thickest chounp of 
trees, he paused, leane dG avainst the clistening trunk 
‘ofan old ash, and, with folded arms and bent brows, 
pondere d his fearful fortunes. 

‘Whatis to be done! Dr. Ebury has taken down 
his confession, and has not returned, as he pro 
mused, tomy house! Then he knows all! Messen- 
reys will be sent off to America, Sir William and I 
hall be 
Fowler ina court of justice—or—f must away 
And yet suppose, after all, the man dir d 
eould make contession ! 


arrested, we shall be confronted with 


) bet s ! 


before he Suppose he was 


tunable te ~<peak distinctly PUP pose he haus not told 


i 4 ' 
pames-—lhas not mentioned me—and allis vet sat 
The re is a sti ! 


to clin to! [rrit SUP pose he 


i — ‘vy neck aches! | must aw Lusust leave 
; } - ‘ j ‘ ! 

1 behind me. ,es—Siv William Gwynne !-= 
Welleaewhat of ldo leave him 


Would he risk his 


we: Then why I for hin 


[ entered mt 
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Ul this to serve my ends, not his ; 1 must away— | 
be off to America! "This night—ay, this very 
night—and alone! 


If l had but known where the 
catitf that has betrayed me was to have been found, 
I would have silenced him! Osleigh clutched his 
hands mvoluntarily, as thoueh they were ovasping | 
the dead anan’s throat. * This is whey 


he hus been 
absconding the last six months from Sir Willian | 
aud me—the pitiful sheng 
He sprung trom where he had been standing, | 
made for where he had ithe ne ee his horse, galloped 
at the ulimost speed over the highway, aud was soon 
at home. After a night of terrible agitation, he 
determimed to take the earliest Opportunity ol 
calling at the vicarage, and seeing Dr. Lbury, where 
he could but lean the worst. By ten o'clock he 
was knocking atthe vicar’s; butto his consternation, 
he found that Dr. Ebury had set off, an hour before, 
ma carriage and four, for London, in company 
with Mr. Parkhurst, a solicitor in the neighborhood, | 
There was no mistaking that move, thought Oxleigh ! | 
He returned home and hastily wrote to Sir William 
diwynne :—* Fate thrusts me from England. When 
you read this, I shall be on my way to foreign parts. 
1 can do no good in England tor myself, or tor you. | 
1 jeave you bound to the stake by your own weak 
ness. Accursed be the hour I ever saw you, 0) 
discovered the means of my ruin. J. 0. 
He altered his intentions suddenly, however, alter 
writing and sending the above note to Sir Willinin 
Giwynne ; for his terrified domestics found hina that 
morning lying In the paved yard behind his house, 
horribly crushed and mangled, He had thrown 
himse if, head foremost, out of the highest window 


» 7 ° . . - ~- 


The scene must once inore shift to Aimerica. 
In the large room of an inn in New-York, one} 
Saturday evening February, 1769, was collected | 
together the usual miscellaneous assemblace of 
sailors, small teadesimen, and others fond of *notss 


song and stirring draught.’ It ditfered Jittle trom 


a crowded Riigtish tap POO, Daigtton circubated 
freely, and conversation, if such name it deserved, 
Wius brisk and bomterous, There were several 
recently-arrived British sailors in the rooms who, 
about « ieht oO ¢ lock, left, to return totheir PeESpPeclyt 
vessels, leaving behind them two of their Passheers. 
"The se pen seermmedsilent and reseryv cl. ¢ ren bevona 
the proverbial taciturnity of Enelishmen; and ton 
ipwards of an hour had drank theie liquor in quict, 
Without exchanging a svilable with any one about 
them. hey continued drinking, however, till] 


ayia opened the sluices: ot speech—at least ot! 


one—who took the OPpo immunity of the other's tem- 
porary absence, to inform a listening coterie, thot 
had gradually collected about the bench on which 
he sat, of the reason of bf visiting America. Th 
prudent person was no other than he who was fist 
brought before the eye of the reader—Richard 
loister, who had, during the seven or eight vears! 
Which had elapsed, been elevated to the dignity of 
aw constable ; and he told his gaping auditors, that 
fis and his companion’s errand to Aaierica, in 
Company with a "Torney and his Clerk, was to di 
eover a kidnapped nelishman of the mame ot 
Fowles ! 


+] SU} pPpose there isi any iit here th i knows 


Bill Fowler—or where he mav be found 2? ineuived 
the garryutous and foolish Enelishinan, whose ships 
lutellects were retting more and more distuy 

with what he was drinking. fle repeated his 


4 UesSsliion., 
° Ho! | your tone 











moment returning, and resuining his seat by Fors- 
ter.—* Hold your tongue, you fool! and his 
brother constable pinched him cruelly by the arm, 
Forster's question was answ ered in the negative by 
those around—who began to ask questions in their 
turn. 

‘Does any of youn—’—* St! St! whispered his 
scowlig Companion, kicking Forster's shins under 
the table. But his tongue had been set going, and 
could not be easily stopped. 

Joes any one know a fellow of the name of— 
of—ol—Le—Le—hbang ine, I’ve foigotten his name 

What is it, Dobbes 2?’ He hiceupped to his coim- 
panion, who was smoking his pipe with prodigious 
energy. *O, you fool!—Don’tspeak to me. You 
deserve your tongue cut out of your head '—Gen- 
tlemen " he continued, addressing those around,— 
‘all that this silly chap has said is blather—mere 
moonshine. He's drunk! We have but come to 
America to-day, and for the purpose of settling in 
this town, if we ean.” Put his auditors’ curiosity 
was excited, aud could not so easily be altiayed. 
One of them was Francis Leroux himself; and the 
consternation with which he listened to the gabble 


ofthe English stranger, may beimagined. Tie hed, 


) only that afternoon, come up to New-York, to sce 


whether there were auy long expected letters tor 
hin from England ; for his own trer had been loi 
unanswered, and he was cetting furious, and bent 
on mischief. He was too practixe doa villain to 
his presence of mind in such an emergency os Chiat 
in which he now suddenly found himself placed. 
Drinking a little deeper trom the glass that stor d 
before him, he mingled with the throng around 
Forster, and, with as inditierent a tone as he could 
isstune, inquired, § Why—what does your govern- 
ment intend to do with the knave 7’ * It hus sent 
out us four gentlemen to seck these two men, Pall 
Fowler, (who, would you beheve it, is an old tiiend 
of mine.) and Le—!e—Le—what’s his name ?— 
back to England. The whole thing ts discovered ! 
"Tis all huown! This Bill Fowler is worth—— 
‘Now, Pil teil thee what, exclaimed his conan. 
ion, a huge fellow, Miiging down his pipe, * il thou 
st one word more, Uli take thee inito the stoeet 
mid put ay fist upon thee ull thou art sc ber wea 
Come away, vou rascal! and Dick was dragged out 
of the room, amidst the jokes and laughter of the 


whole POO). 


Neither joke nor launch, however, fell from the 
quivering lip of Leroux, He presents lett the tien, 
md made forthe post where he had tied up luis vi 


which he sad idied, hiount ad, and rode at wu shut 


pace ont of the town, desirous of rea hein liiss aural 
Wiiliam Fowler's residence as quickly as bis horse 
could earry bun. Two schemes sligevestcd thera 
selves to his busy thoueht us he rode atoree. | ie 
one was, to make drunk, and then murder fowles 


that verv night, and then start for Souch Amerca, 


Phe other to coneeal him, by getting hin to uoder- 


take a jouoney far inland—aod keeping hin there, 
Oh One pretert of business or another, tri berouxnx 
could make terms for himself, by turning hing’ 
evidenee, and betraying hils cmiplovers, 


Tknow well how to dispose of hiim,’ thovels 


La oux, as he roc \ ly oupia hill, to east hii 
! fi Vet ho ) wiysedi SN 1) o4ty 
, ' 

int | - i or ot bie ! hia i} behias 
, ‘ 

—i\ \ t trun | he ever Gune nie Pint 

' 
! hone ft iw card yi already, to st 

' , a ‘ ° 

Besides, Sir Wollisin Guvines fast letter— 

wid Tye , tO 0 i, ' Somtet me sce how 
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evening, and then ask Fowler quietly to drink with 
me, at my little place in the Lukefield. He is easy 
and simple, especially in the matter of drink, which 
I can make him swill, till he knows not whether 
head or heels are uppermost. Then I will part 
with him: and, to return home, he must pass the 
Dorlbad, which is a retten and dangerous bridge, 
scarcely passable by day-time, and while sober— 
and there is a rushing stream underneath, with a 
thirty foot fall! Suppose L send him out, then, reel- 
ing—and nearly blind drunk—and shake hands with 
him at parting, telling hin to take care of hinsell— 
(Lord, there can’t be murder, if LT say that /) 
Well—he comes to the bridgemhe stageers—his 
foot—his foot—his foot slips—I wateh him from a 
distance—do vot see him—there is a faint crash— 
and I am off that night for South—’ 

Leroux’s horse had been standing still, while 
these fearful thoughts passed through the head ot 
its rider, who suddenly heard the clatter of horses’ 
hoots approaching from behind, at a smart pace ; 
and, turning round his head, he found a siall party 
of horsemen approaching him. He was a little sur- 
prised at this, for the road was lovely and untre- 
quented 
feeling, when, on being 
stopped bis horse beside hin, and—another 
ine hold of his bridle—seized him with the 

Hercules by the collar, and in a rough Enelish 
‘Isaac Deanaes—thou artimy mans and, 
dead or alive, LT will bave thee im <5 ge 
thou art two mouths older. Tsay.’ he continued, 
tightening his vice-like hold: a st forgotten what 
an English bull-dow is, [sauces 7’ 

Contounded, as be well might be, with the sud 
denness of the seizure, and more so, at hearing his 
real name spoken, the first time for many years, 
Isaacs, Who was a very muscular man, swung his 
assitlant nearly off his horse with a sudden jerk of 
his arm. Two pistols were nstantly leveled at his 
head, 

* Dost see what are 
man who had seized him, and stil kept bis hold— 
‘They will teach the reason 7’ * Why—are you Eng- 
lishmen?’ ‘and is thisthe way——’ 

Aye, we are 
plied the coustable : ‘and to show thee 
what stuff we are made of,—if thou hast English | 
blood enough left in thee to relish a round at bruis- 
iny,—(thou art a big fellow.) and wilt dismount—] 
will make thee swear a horse kicked thee, 
shaking his huge fist at his prisoner. * Come! art 
for a turn? * A bikely thing! muttered Isaacs 
without stirring a muscle, 
thou wilt not fight un, eh 2—Well—to be!| 
sure thou hast lived in America, and forgotten our 
English ways. But we shall teach thee them, Master! 
Issacs * he continucd—and observinw hits prisoner || 
with his hand in his bosom, trying to unclasp a knife, 
he aimed such a tremendous blow at the side of his 
head, that his prisoner would have fallen from his 
horse, had he not still been held by the left hand of 
the constable. Isaacs was completely stunned ; 
and betore he could recover himself, his arms were 
tied tightly tovethes behind his bie k, 
passed once round his week, m such a way, that if 
he strugeled at all, he would find himself 
choked, 

‘Now look, Isaacs,’ said the constable 


slow) 


but surprise gave way to a very diiferent 
of the party 
natch- 


overtaken, One 
“urdasp Ol 


voice, said, 


hbetore 


before thee ?’ inquired the 


vrowled Isaacs: 
Enelish—and stout men, too!’ re- 
brawney 


t 
[suacs 


‘ 
‘.< ' 
eek ©] 


and the rope 
nearly 


. Standing 
over bis ‘| have often 


een thy uely faee in Shiv 


recoverine preower, 
ypshive, and knew the sort 
thot 


of trade thou ditist carry ou, Homavyvhap thou 


ask Dick 


kucwest nought of me. I heard thee 


| * Po but come down to us.’ 


Forster here, them “que: stions at the inn! 7 saw thy 
face grow white as anew-washed shut! And now, to 
be short, having thus quietly taken thee, we will as 
quictly heep thee !—Isaacs, an’ thou art for leaving 
America alive, do thou hearken to me, and tell me 
where Bill Fowler is, o¢ we'll hang thy great car- 
Cass on the first tree we come to; which is the Eng- 
lish way of doing things in America 

‘Where is your warrant for all this ?” 
Here!’ said the Englishman, taking a 
pistol out of his coat-pocket; ‘sure this will be 
enough for thee! -Isaacs, we be charged to bring 
home thee and Sir William Fowler Gwynne, by 
fuir means or foul, and we will, Isaacs " 

*Well—letine know one thing. Hl should show 
you where he is, safe and sound—will you release 
me?’ There was a pause, * No—I will be plain 
and true with thee like aman, We will not let thee 
igo; we will have thee back to England, dead 
alive.’ 

*Well—if [show him to you—and we both reach 
Mnglhand—what will be done with me, think you = 
Hanging 7? * Why—no; LT doubt whether thou art 
worthy ot that. Thou wilt, perchance, be put inte 
the stocks, morning, noon, and nicht, for three 
years; and then publicly whipped; and then be 
kicked out of Old England, and sent to a somewhat 
different place froin this—and when thou art there, 
how soon thou: 
Every one lauched at the cloquence of the consta- 
ble but Isaacs. 

*What—wwill it not make in my favor to tell you 
where he is, gentlemen 7’ said the crest-fallen 
Isaacs, quite cowered before the plain-spoken, reso- 
lute, athletic Englishman. *'To be sure mt will !— 
An thou dost not, thou shall not dive to get hanged 
in England, for I will knock out thy brains here !’ 
Isaacs seemed reflecting awhile. 

‘Well,’ said he, at length, * Ll see how it is—and 
perhaps ’twere better to tell at once !—Look ee gen- 
Hemen !—[Pm an injured man.—There was a 
laugh ;—*T’ve done allininy power to release Fowler, 
and vet him back to England—but could not com 
I have used him handsomely, and given 
him almost all the monies that were sent me from 
England’  * Come, then—he'll be better able 
ito tell us that himself,’ said the constable, urging 
his prisoner, and helping him on horseback 5 * veg 
lmust mind s ay all that before my lord the Judge 
lEneland, who will have to sentence thee. Lam a 
j}plain man, and don’t see the use on’t!—Now lead 
thou ou, Master Isaacs!’ 

Nearly bursting with fury, Isaacs 
dle held by the constable, directed the party in what 
and in about two hour’s time, 


crowled 


Isaacs, 


vettest shot, or hanwed, matters not.’ 





pass it. 


, his horse ’s br i- 


direction to procee ad: 


‘jthe cavale me entered the qquie t farm-yard of Fowler 
| and Isaacs—and one of the party knocked at th 


Ihouse-door. It was about twelve o'clock, and 


i . . . . 
|Fowler was greatly alarined, thinking himself beset 


by banditti. 

said Dick Forster, 
one of the party, thoroughly shaken into his sober 
senses, before setting out on the expedition, by his 
angry Companion.—* Do but come down to us, and 
we will tell you the ereatest pie ce ot news vou ever 
heard.—Coime 
pistol in each hand, and under both arms! Why, 
man, Lam loving Richard Forster from England ! 
And here be never so many friends come with me, 


1—come—an it be with a cocked 


to bear ye company to vou!’ Fowler nearly leape a 
had been recon 
In a trice he w 

t 


with his cap and 


out of the wmdow trom which he 
noitering the party mn the 
down stairs, in the midst of them, 


yard, 
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night-shirt ; atid singling out F orster, who rushe vd 
forward to meet him, clasped hin in his arms 
ing and crying by turns, 

‘Why, dearest Dick, what art thou come here 
for? Who be all these 7’ All bowed and removed 
their hats, and their eloquent spokesman proceed- 
ed—* We be come to tell you of your + shits, and 
riches, aud honor, and tithes, and our loves.— dou 
be no longer Bill Fowler, but Sir William Fowler 
Gwynne, a baronet of Gwynne-Hall, Shropshire, 
with a hundred thousand pounds a-year besides ! 
A’n’t he, gentlemen, eh ?’—turning round with a 
confident air to his bowing compantons. 

‘Sm Williamn—Sir William—what 7’—inquired 


Fowler standing stupified among them. * Ay, ay, 
Bil—l mean Sir Bill—that is, Sir Willian’— 
stammered Dick Forster. * You be really a very 


great man, and here's one behind us, will tell thee 
so, besides !'—and stepping aside, poor Leroux, 
with his hauds tied behind him, and ia the 
the gigantic constable, stood forth to view, 


stared at him breathlessly. 
3 


Fowler 


‘Isaacs " said Forster, ‘1 mean, Le—Le— 
what’s it ?—ITsn’t this all true? Isn’t Bill Fowler 
tht was, a baronet row, Iyy the naine of Sti \\ il- 


linn Fowler 7’—— Ay, I suppose so! grtunbled 
Isaacs, ashamed to look his ci-devant ¢ aptive in the 
face, 

‘What! is it all true 7’ said Fowler, approaching 
him, with a wondering air. ‘Is it no dream 7—No 
mockery 2? * You are Sir William Gwynne! re- 
plied Isaacs, sullenly. 

‘And why are you tied in this way, eh?’ 
Fowler, elevating his hands in astouishment. 


pursued 
‘ De- 
cause he’s a vogue, as you are a baronet!’ replied 
Dick Forster, promptly. 

Fowler stil looked bewildered, ‘Gentlemen,’ 
said he suddenly, * 1 can’t make it out; but TP shall 
know better what to think, when [ve slept upon it! 


But—it Pin really a baronet—why, Pi make you ail 


drink this night with the greatest man you ever 
drank with before 1 will empty all my ale-casks 
for you, and you can drink them, Come in, gen- 
tlemen—come in, I say !’ 

The baronet was obeyed ; and ina shoit time 
Was sitting in his parlor, with a new-lit: fire, sur- 


with a fresh- 
which stypplie (| 


rounded by bis English triends, and 
tapped cask of ale upon the table, 
such excitcment to them all, as found vent in songs 
that might have mile off, 
heard with pe culiar satisfaction ly Isaacs, who, with 
liis lee 

mm the 
they 


been heard a and were 
and his arms pinioned, 
room over head. It was soon arranged that 
all to set off for England without the 
Sir William Fowler was not long 
In making his preparations ; but one of the ¢ 
did not evince such alacrity for the 
companions. It was Isaacs ; who took the oppoi- 
tunity, in some inexplicable way, Of making his es- 
When bis mortified captors came, haradly 
sobered, into the they had lett hin,— 
lo, their man was © All search proved useless ; 
no traces of him were 

Let us travel faster to England than Sir William 
and bis attendants, and view the aspect of matters 
aWaiting 


is tied tovether, lian 
were 
delay of a day. 
uests 


voyage, as his 


cape. 
room where 
one! 


ever discovered, 


his areival. 


Dr. Ebury lost no time, as he was, in proceeding 
up to London, and laving betore the Secretary of 
State the shocking confession he had received, 
thereby « X planing the sudden and nivstertous ab 


duction of Fowler. The villanous plot began to 
unravel itself: but, as an atfair of such magnitude 
and criminatine aman of the rank and fortune of 


grasp of 


, laugh | 








——_— —— —————— 


Sir William Gwynne, the Seeretary of State en- 
joined the utinost deliberation aad circumspection. 
The moment, however, Oxleigh’s suicide was com- 
municated to hun, he felt w arranted, at the Instance 
of Mr. Parkhurst, the solicitor accompanying Dr. 
Ebury, in sending a commission of four persons to 
America; two of them constables from the neigh- 
borhood, and acquainted with the person of Fowler, 
to biing back the kidnapped heir to the titles and 
Gwynne. In the mean time, Mr. Park- 
hurstlurried down to Shropshire with a warrant to 
arrest Oxleizh, and reached his house, with officers, 
during the thne that a coroner's quest was situng 
onthe body. He then proceeded to Gwynne Hall ; 
but foued Sir William in too dangerous circum- 
stences to be moved. Very heavy bail was taken 
tor him, and an officer besides lett in the house. A 
rigorous investigation into the whole affais 
foot by Mr.*Parkinust and Dr. Ebury. 
Clans of the absent Fowler were thoro mighty 
sifted, found to be trretragable. Mornime, 
noon, and night, did Mr. Parkhuist devote cheer- 
jully to the laborious mquiry ; writing with bis own 
When, at length, he had 
collected all his imaterials, and, as the pliase is, 
‘licked them a little into shape,’ he otf with 
them for London, to secure the opinion and advice 
ofthe celebrated Attomey-Geneial. Great interest 
was excited about the cause, even in the metiopo- 
lis; and all parties waited with anxiety for the de- 

Attorney-General,—as if his fiat had 
been that of the judges, 

The day appomted by the Attorney-General for 
delivering bis opinion on the voluminous case laid 
before lian, happened, singularly enough, to be that 
on which the new baronet and lis trends arrived in 
London, from Amerca. Mr. Parkhurst soon re- 
ceed titelligence of the event; and procured the 
attendance of Sir Willan, with bunself: Dr. Eb 
ury, and another, at the Attorney-General’s cham- 

iu the ‘Temple, where be had intimated his 
intention of reading to them and explaining his 


—— 





lestates of 


most 
Was set on 


The 
and 


hands hundred of tolios. 


set 


cision of the 


bers 


Op union, 
‘Gentlemen,’ he, ‘] not think I 
devoted such anxtous Care to a Case as to this. 


suid do ever 
Lhave 
yone neaily a dozen tines over this pile of papers, 
and had, alt the the 
brother, the Solicitor-General. We 
in one Optom | which is, that the tithe of Sn 
Willian Gwynne CAaNsorT BE pisturnsED.’ Mr. Park- 
huvst almost stunk ito ‘There are two 
proceeded the Attormmey-General, 
* first, the of limitations came into 
operation six months aso, in Sir William’s favor 

and LT need not say, that when the statute once be- 
nothing can stop it. But even su po- 
sing that ground to be doubttul, as it may, possibly, 

be beat into a questionable shape, there is veta 
‘fatal obstacle in the Way of the person whe se pre 

it HSiOMS you have so ze alously and ab ly espoused ; 


while, isSistance of my cient 
completely 


ALTE 


the floor. 
reasons for this,’ 


Calialy 5 statute 


eins tO ruin, 


Sir William Gawynne IS THE RIGHT HEIR AT LAW.’ 
Mr. Pavkhurst looked aghast. ‘Tp a matter of such 
noment as this, | have availed myself of a certain 
information, which was tendered to me in con- 
sideration of my office. T have here, and shall 
deliver Into your hands, a document, formerly jn 
the possession of the deceased Mr. Job Oxteigh, 
and unquestionably ino his hand writing, stating, 


with proofs, that th wile of the late Willinin Fowles 


Gwynie, the alleged mother of the person now 
present—poimting to the soi-disont baronet—* died, 
certainly becavibie civen bivth toason: but that « Yn 
bikb vithun a week of Lbs Chiisteome This . 


ovpe 
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man, Who has always hithe ‘to borne the name of| 


William Fowler, was an orphan son of a poor wo- 
man that died in the neighborhood of Mrs. Fowler, 
who took her ehild, nursed it, gave it the name of 
William Fowler, and died, Jeaving it about two 
years o: age. The whole has been the singulaily 
artinl contrivance of the late Mr. Job Oxleich, to 
hold Sir William Gwynne in bondage, and extort 
froin him the estate called * 
Mr. Oxteicgh was possessed. [may take the liberty 
of suzgesting, that, though the baronet has acted 
eruelly and legally, under the circumstances, 
prosecution against hii would not be more 
barely sustained. He has sutfered greater 


The Sheaves,’ of which| 


flict upon him. It is of course, however, for you 
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1 say Miste ', dias’ t b ow your botue r 7 eaneke inty 
my tace.’ 

‘Why, darn how could T help its this here 
teller shoulderin his firelock, struck his bagonet 
right straite through the rim of my beaver, and f[ 
rather guess as how any on ye would jerk your head 
a leetle ¢ smoke or vo sinoke.’ 

* Mister, hand me down any hat.’ 

‘Can't do it; wait till the Capting telis us to or- 
der arms ; won't bring down amy 


ie side, 


firclock without 


orders if your head was on top on’t.’ 


and others to consider this, which | merely offer us| 


asuggestion. Si, Pbeg to hand you my written 
opinion, as well as the document to which [ have 
alluded ; and to iatunate that [am compelled to 
withdraw, being summoned to attend the king.’ 


The Attarnev-General bowed, and withdiew into 





another room, leaving Mr. Parkhurst, ayd indeed 
all present, completely thunderstruck. 

Wiat'—Be Tino baronet, then, after all 2" in- 
quired Fowler, fully chopfallen. Mr. Parkhurst} 
CAVE Hib no wpswer, 

‘Who is to send me back again to Amertea 2’ 

These were puzzling and unwelcome questions. 
How the poor fellow was eventually disposed of, I 
know not: though, it is said, he was seen, shortly 
alter, in tis old character of aw iveoners: and his 

tendid adventures silenced tor ever the clans to} 
popularity of poor Dick Forster. Mr. Parkhurst) 
did pot continue in town two hours after the Attor- 


i ‘'y-Genes 


had delivered his opinion; but stepped | 


rato a post-chaise and four, and hurried down into) 
Shropshire, to release Sir William Gwynne from 
all restraint, and communicate the extraordinary | 


tien which circumstances had taken. 
fivvone Tall in’ thine the 
mournful funeral 


to sce return of the 





He reached| 


procession, which had attended 
Sar Willtai’s remains to the vault of his ancestors. 
he criet-worn, broken-hearted baronet—the vic- 
tin of villany almost unequalled ino systematic 
ALVOR LEN —had expire d about a weck be fore. heveing 
he biteht be buried us quickly us candilaten 
thoneh he were ashamed for bis remains to be upon) 
the face of the earth. The titles and estates went 
to a remote member of the fiunily. Q. Q. Q. 
ASG COBY HAV IOT Se 
— = -— 


MILITIA MUSTER. 


Who that has ever seen Johnston's * Militia Mus- 
ter, will not hixs sides at the appfication of 
the following dialovue to the characters 7 Though 
the ‘ ventlemen sodgers’ ave not * labelled? no difii- 


shy ike 


| 
a}l 
than 
torture} 
for the last nine or ten years, than the Jaw can in-|| 


with the 


‘That's richt Joe, rale sodger I tell ye—only arte) 
this shouldes you firelock perp ndicier. 


‘John, you've got a firelock what made you bring 
your mumbrel.’ 
‘ Whi, Capting, the wind was due east, and | 


weard the turkeys screechin, 
a shower.’ 


so L knew we'd have 


‘Tom, what are you bawlin about.’ 
‘Why, Capting, Jim Lummin, simash'’d 
butt of his eun, and br ther § 
pounder for its tarnashun heavy. 
‘Jim Lumnins, the 


toe 


a of 


ny 
CUCSS it” ~ 


jisl have politeness to take 


your cun off TPoi’s toe, and look out how you smash 
writer this.’ 

*Capting, Tsay, here is an engagement, or rather 
an attack onthe vieht flank.’ 


‘Why, Leftenant, 
Why. P 


: ‘ 
blazes. 


you don't s: ay so—whiat is it 2’ 


arks Lummis and George King ficbtin 


like 
* Well make a ring arter parade 
only tell them to stop till we 

Why, Lefienant, what made you put fat Arthe: 
in the front rank.’ 

Kaze as how, Capting, he’s so tarnal switehel 
bellied he'll keep the ranks in open order. 1 rathey 
wuess if he ever should be promoted to Major, he'll 
look like a sack of salt on horse-back. If 
should] go to battle, and all be kilt but 
would’nt be the skeleton of the regiment.’ 

‘Cubed Skinflint you go on the rite of the com- 
pany.” J . 

* What for, Capting ?” 

. Kaze 


as lone 


, and see fair play; 
eit done sogerm,’ 


Ve 
him, he 


as how the tallest men 
as the Grand 
two foot rule. Now 
right off we'll make 


always do: you're 
Canawl, and split up like a 
I tell you, if vou 


ahi 


don't ) 


‘htnin rod of ve.’ 


‘ Capting | say, it’s arter sun down, and Trathes 
cuess | need’ nt stay any longer cording to law.’ 
‘Well, Pmagreed, Now! git into a straite line, 
as quick as greased lightuin. Right Face! Dis 
Miss ” 
An ignorant soldier at’ Quebee, observing some 
| of his comrades stay behind him at church, osked 
them, on their Coming out, what was the reason: 


eultvy will be found in assigning to each his proper! 


part. We find it in the New-York Traveller 
‘Tention the hull! shoulder as you were ! 
‘Tsay, Capting, Make’s priming his firelock with 
brancy.’ 


*Why Deacon Michael Bigelow 
to do sich 
Pil rey 

‘You 


back im the reat 


, aint youashamed 
nin the femperance prinpe \ 
Court Martial.’ 
ronets on your corn stalks stand 
ri 
i raul 


Capting, why the dickens don’t you put the ranks 


a thing artersi 


mort vou to the 
without ba 


rank, aris, 


furcder apart; that are chaps bagonet stuck right 
sfrate nto Jiim’s frowsers mad | rathes TUeSS Lhe 
wont sect down quite so slick as he used to,’ 


They told him jeering! 


, that the parson had treated 
them Lo some 


wine, ‘No othe liquor,” says the 
fellow. Seeing heswallowed the bait. thev ausw ered, 
that he might have what liquor he chose. Next Sun- 


clay he staid to have his share 
eyiman offered link the 
his head, 


: and when the cler- 
wine, he put up his hand to 
in token of salutation, and said modestly, 


* please your reverence, I would prefei pune ih.” 
Several schol! went to steal rabbits, and by 
wav, they warned a noviee amone them, to mal 
bo noise, for fear of scaring the rabbits away. At 

last, he espyimig some, said loud m Datin, * 
conieul; mult’ and with that the rabbits yan ito 
their boroughs : wherewith his fellow offended, and 
( hiding lim for it, he - nil, ’ WI no the (jane) wouia 
have thought that rabbits understood Latin! 


~- 


Ai 
conte 
jude 
upon 
thei 
The - 
still t 
yu d we 
re plte 


he is 


We 
mires 
prod 
bvalli: 
show 


who 





Lil- 








RURAL REPOS I’ r ORY. 


Cee _——————— _ — 


A notorious thief ( about Lo be tried for bie life, 
contessed the robbery he was charged with.—The 
judge hereupon directed the jury to find-him guilty, 
upon his own confession. The jury having laid 
their heads together, brought hina in not guilty. 
The judge bid them to consider of it again; but 
still they brought in their verdict, nol guilty. The 
judge then asked them the reason. The foreman 
replied, ‘there is reason enough; for we all know 
he is one of the greatest liars In the world,’ 





William Bellerdych.—William Belderdych, ad- 
mived as the first Poet that modern Holl ad hus 
produced, and not less distinguished by the other 
brilliant faculties of his mind, did not in bis youth 
show any happy dispositions to study. His father 
his tu 


reproa hed 


vintaworable lents, 


‘ ‘|. 


terms for 


who formed an 
much 


in severe 


Oplaiion of 
was distress 
hiya hatte 
to which young Belderdych did not appear to pay 


any attention. 


and frequently 
plion and idleness : 


fi 1776, the father, with a newspaper 
intilate hina, haw 
prize offered by the Society 
of Levden, and decreed to the author of a pier e of 
; ‘edn Author only 
who was invited to make hin 
You ovieht to blush, ile ‘. said old 
Belderdveh to his son: aboy only of you 


his hand, came to st by showing 


an advertisement of a 
ned with these words 


eighteen years oll, 


poetry sit 


self kuown. 
“hh re Is 
are, and though so young ts the pride and hi appipess 
his I, myself,’ 
throwing himself into his 


and youe—<«’ ‘It its 


William, 


pare tits, 
an=were dl Younes 
father’s arms. 

which had 
us avo, before 


Anawkward, 


The above ts much like an anecdote, 
its Origin ina northern town sone ye: 


the art of temp rance was discovered. 


but rather dry sort of aman, addressed a Mr. Dun- 
ning, and said, * You know Taman odd fellow, and 
my father was avery singular man, and never 


yppeared to much advantage except when hard at 
work his blacksiuiuth Now what do you 
think my father shaved himselfwith? Ull beta quart 


shop. 


of rum you cant guess right on three trials.” After 
a little pause, Mr. D. closed with the proposition, 
and commenced enessing. © Your father, said he, 


his own manu- 
kite,’ No. *‘A 
knife.” No. Why you 


man, (leaning upon and oceu- 


‘shaved with some lostrument of 
facture. No. *A 
mckoife or Common table 
fool, said the 4 
half the shop couoter,) my father shaved him- 
selfwithia Mr. D. proverbially shrewd 


taken in by having his mind 


rie her's 


darid 
Pyihe 
vood razor. 
was for once 
look i 
truth remained j 


and wary 


excited ibroad for mysteries, when simple 
t her old habitation. 

A centleman who had a remarkably fiers 
his chair, a neg 
ng, observed a musquetoe hovering round his face: 
Quashi eyed the msect very attentively ; at last he 
saw him all hnmedi- 
itely fly exclaimed the 
vou burn your foot 2 


Nose, 


sleeping ro boy who was tn wait- 


ht on his master’s nose, and 


‘Ah, 


berry 


oll. d—n you heart, 


' 
Hero, * Wve clad 1O set 





In spite of your Teeth —Judee Brackenridge, 


who has 7 itely made some stir in the political world. 





ind who is a comic al son rd rcomical father. resi- 
some vears in Florida, and was, it Is said, 
tougaeed to be married to a lady of some of the 


] ! . - } 
Nii die stiites, { ire thits tw1ie heey pereaery Was 
' ~ | | ! ‘ 
t phil PAE Lic’ i of one or twoot he 
i 
] rr . } 
| ta | [hit Ciecthiist ict AY per seven 
tant | 
\ iit ind WHEL Stiie ppp ya tive purest 
' . ' , 
’ ter | eturit diom MI it hie int 


} 
| 


| 


QD 


‘Viaias if ™ seat rey hen rmuch altered: He replied that 


‘he saw no alteration except the loss of her fore- 


teeth: ‘but.’ said he, *T do not regard that, Jwill 


marry you in spite of your teeth. 
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 38, 1852. 


Toour Patrons.—Vhe Vublisier of the Kural Repos 
itory 
that he 
year, so that it may favorably compete 
ut the 
that 


would tntorm his numerous patrons and friends 


contemplate Ss eularetne his paper, the 


ensuing 
in size and ape 
pearance with any one, afforded 
Union. He utly 


trons and all who teel au iuterest 


same low rate, in 


the couhad hopes his present pa- 


in the Continuance of 


the publication will exert themselves in its behalf, by 


endeavouriog each to Obtain a subscriptian ta addition 


to his own, as his only prospect of renumeration, i Case 


of his presenting them with au enlarged aud otherwise 


improved sth ef, Will be ina steady aud iuCcLreasiny pa- 
tronage and prompt pay. 
The Rochester Gem.—Vhe Proprietor of this valuable 


period al, bas already issued the prospectus ola uew 


volume, which he intends shall surpass any of its prede- 


cessors. It will commence January Ist, 1853. 
Westward Ho !—This is the tite of Paulding’s new 

novel, just published by the Messrs. H IF Pers, New- 

York. This work is strictly national in all its parts 


and will add to the brilliant reputation, as a delineator 


of American character aud SCenUeETY, which the authou 


has already acquired by bis Dutchman's Fireside and 
other publications. 
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Reeceved at this office 

J. Merrill, P. M 
N. ¥. 81; C. Fuiler, 
Ss. Crandell, ¢ 


from Agents ond others,ending Oct ieee. 


Shelburne Fulls, Ms. S1; G.B 
Briuntield, Ms. SI V. Crouser, Ku 
‘hauthum,N V.S1; A v. ae lton, Sta 


, Leicester, 
vston, 


KUruige 
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Ms. $1 Baldwin Re Dovel, Nddiseon, N Y, Hi. t Witheoll, 
Auburu, N. ¥. & J. G. Ring. Clernnont, 44 Y. SS! Is. Suoith, 
Butieruuts, N.Y $1 T. West, Rochester, N.Y. S1, OB Davie 
Ci hiaties ion, Y.31; B. Undertil. Coridand tow NV. S10- 
( bulste ‘Tioy, N. Y.si R. &. Audrews, Ciermont, S. ¥. SI 
W. 1. Konkic, Elmira, N. ¥. 82; C. Lindsay, Coiborne, U. C. 3! 
SUVINARY, 

A monthly magazine, tu be called the Anichkerbocter, has been 
projected i York wl will probabiy Cou out spoediiy 

NVecorduog to the blutest adsvieus trom Niviers, un allah Upon Uhre 
piace by unarmyv of Arabs, was ¢ Apectent 

Phere are fourteen bur dund ninety-twe I t M! in 
tat tf New- Vork, whose seuvrccaice receipts are $12,000 an ' 
“unnum 

NI) ('] rles HI Welt for t ort Peart!-street and ¢ kyl 
Moun Blouse, has just opened a soteudiud Ube . 4 t tith 
of Cong s Ddiall, tu Be lway, botwe (euar and Liberty ! 
New-York . 

The git and plated Bu ns made by Leas worth & PHenelt 

t Wate ury, to now amounts ta TR va bine it 
frame aad € sto lOdollars per vross. Ay ne peatlert 4) be 4Daee 
i uel data weeb's note. ; 

MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening lust, in this civ, by the Rev. Bdward Ag 
drews, Mr. Richard Wand to Miss Charlotte Gill 

On the 2ethul.. by the Rew. Mr. Richards, Mr. Leon W elts, 
to Miss Lydia Adsit. 

At Stuveesaut, ou the Qith lvl | to Ml; 1. 1 Je, Nir Ja ob 
Ke tal city o Miss Hiairict, ¢ iuszhicn Of Capt Samuel Libok 

{ ner place 

i) Miho alt. by tl Rov. Mr. Sturges, Beriamin Coon ef 
Meuroe Co. toa Miss ¢ ne Wide, of Siuyvesiaat. 

\ttolun ville, oo Dharsecay eventing. the lethull bw the Rev 
K VR. bi » Mr. Jasper Owen, to Miss lucy Urenti 

‘ 

At Claverack, on the Ith u't. by the R R \ | 

( r,to NM = bi Udsletredd 

Chall Lith ultw.by uu same \) } i l M { ’ 
\ Rossel 

{> te i v 

I! f 
> , at ' ‘ ' 
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* 
From the Bouquet. 
A touching story is beautifully told by a little print, representing 


an erring girl who has returned to the paternal home, aad ber father. | 


a stern but sorrowful old man, who is engaged in buroing the gay 


trappings his repentant child has just thrown off, to put on once, 


wzain the humble garments of her more innocent days. Ut is a 
Freach design, and is entitled. 


THE RETURN TO THE VILLAGE. 


The spoiler came, 
With a sweet voice which stole upouw her ear 
Like a soft tone of music, and a charm 
Which like a first young dream of guileless love 
Haunted her innocent thoughts, and day by day 
Was her companion in her solitude. 
He spoke to her of love; and as he marked 
The warm blood kindling in ber youthful cheek, 
And her quick pulses throbbing with the wild, 
Delirious fulness of delight, he knelt, 
Een in his pride before her, and with vows 
And protestations of unending love, 
He changed her spotless innocence to guilt— 
Aye ruined her and left ber! 
The bright tinge 
Of health forsook her cheek, and troin her eye 
The flash of beauty faded, and her heart 
Was stung with agony, when the keen, 
Fierce whisperings of Conscience came sometimes 
Like an unbidden vision, until thought 
Had perished in its own intensity. 
She might have borne without a murmuring word 
The deep and bitter agony which guilt 
Was pouring on her heart; but when she saw 
Her father’s eye grow dim, and his strong limbs 
Tremble with weakness, as if grief had dried 
The fountains of bis strength ; then to her soul 
Low whispers came, that she bad murdered him— 
Then her sick spirit could no longer bear ;— 
And with a silent prayer for those she left, 
And a half-uttered curse upon herself, 
She fled from hee disgrace. 
Years rolled away, 
And he, whose lovely daughter had so sinned, 
ilad half forgotten her 3 but yet sometimes 
Her spirit seemed to linger round her home, 
And then each flower which she had loved in youth, 
Aud every spot where she was wont to stray, 
Grew dearer to the old and care-worn man. 
* * * * - * * 


He sat one morning in his cottage door, 
Gazing with a calm eye upon the scene 
Which lay so fair before him, and his thoughts 
Were straying io a half unconscious dream, 
To his long absent daughter— Where was she 
Tears came unbidden to the old man’s eye, 
Aud a half-stifled groan burst from bis lips, 
As if his spirit struggled with itself. 


? 


A light form stood beside him—a low voice, 
With a heart-broken accent, but a tone 
Which pierced his very soul, fell on his ear, 
It was his child. 
With a repentant heart, and now she stood 
She had been 


She had come back again 


A suppliant before him. 
A wretched, friendless outcast in the world, 
And drank of its wild pleasures, and the sting 
Which follows guilt, bad rankled in her heart 
With a fierce agony ; but now with tears 
She knelt before him, and confessed her sin. 


? 


A smile spoke his forgiveness ?—a new light 


Beamed in her eyes, and with a buoyant heart, 
And a tight step of gladness, she threw off 
Her gaudy trappimgs, and resumed the garb, 


Which she had worn in youthful innocence. 





The flush of health returned to her wan cheek, 


And her weak voice grew clearer, aud the sting j 





Had ceased to torture. With ber penitence, 
There came a calm upon her wearied soul, 

| And like a child she wept for very joy ! 

| 


That Gop had spared her to return once more ! 
Al Pe 





From the Cimecionati Mirror. 
IKNELT BY THE FOUNTAINSes 


BY MRS. JULIA LL. DUMONT. 


I knelt by the fountains, 

To quench my soul's thirst, 
In the soft breathing gardeus 
Of Pleasure that burst; 

But, tho’ gushing in music 
And sparkling with light, 

I found that they yielded 
But taint-spot and blight. 
The pride of my strength 

As L tasted grew tame, 

And faintness and mist 

On my soul darkly came ; 
Aad sickening I turned 

To the high paths, that led 
Where Fame’s mantling goblet 
Its deep glories shed. 

The bright founts of Science 
Now rose on my way 

Pure tides, whose clear waters 
Flash’d high to the day ; 

But ‘twas vain—all in vain 
Though of all these 1 quaff'd, 
The beart’s wasting fires 
Claim a bolier draught. 
Then at last I turned 

To a lone, quiet stream, 

In the Vale of Affection 
Revealing its gleam; 

And [ found, as L knelt 

By that soft-shadowed rill, 
The earth had one fount, 
That our soul's thirst could sti 1. 


EQUALITY. 
I dream d, that buried in my fellow clay, 
Close by a common beggar’s side I lay ; 
And, as so mean a neighbor shocked my pride, 
Thus, like a corpse of consequence, I cried : 
* Scoundrel, begone ! and henceforth touch me not, 
Move manners learn—and, at a distance, rot,’ 
* How scoundrel ! in a haughtier tone cried he ; 
* Proud lump of diet, L scorn thy words and thee 
Here, all are equal; now thy case is mine; 
This is my rotting place, and that is thine.’ 





— GATING 


Answers to the puzzZuKS in our last. 
Puzzie 1.—tink. 
Puzz.E U.—lt is a rerse to matrimony, and s0 is he 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
Why is a coquette like a skillful card player 
if. : 
Why is a confectioner lke a murderer, 
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Which gnawed witinn her like a * tooth of fire, 
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